Siam
I ought to remain, they tell me, for the
forest is full of unknown ruins- Over and above
the great temples which every one visits, there
are to be found scattered about, by the side of
the rivers and swamps, a number of monuments
in terra cotta of an art most singular, dating
back to the fourth century, and even to the
earliest days of the Khmer Empire.
But no; I will adhere to my intention of
leaving to-day in the decline of the sun. First,
there are the elephants of the good King.
Norodom which I am due to meet the day after
to-morrow at Kompong-Luong. And then, and
more especially, how should I forget that I am,
in fact, no more than a modest aide-de-camp,
whose leave is limited, and must report myself,
within the stipulated time, on board the war-
ship which awaits me at Saigon?
I have given the order to prepare our de-
parture for five o'clock; and, while the ox-carts
ore being got ready and my kit is being packed,
I mount the steps of the temple for the last
time.
No rain has fallen since last night to refresh
the suspended plants, or moisten the heaps of
stones, and an intolerable heat, as of glowing
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